FOUR        TALES        BY        Z   E   L   T   D   E

neighbours. A gentleman just arrived from
London talked of a marriage which had been
solemnized some time before, but which had only
recently been made public. He did not at fiist
recollect the name; but at length he named you.
I said nothing, but I fainted away, and was two
hours m recovering my senses. The next most
terrifying accidents followed each other during
the next few days and ended m a miscarriage of
which the consequences brought me twenty times

to the brink of the grave. I scarcely saw Mr. M------.

A lady who had heard my story and who had pity
on my situation, kept him away from me, in order
that I should not see his sorrow or hear his
reproaches; and, at the same time she neglected
nothing that might serve to console or to appease
him. She did more. I had persuaded myself that
you had been secretly married before I left Bath;
that you had been already engaged before you had
returned there; that you had deceived me in
saying that you did not know Lady Betty, that you
had permitted me to arrange my rival's apartment,
and had made use of me, my zeal, niy industry, and
my care in order to pay her your court; that, when

you had shown ill-humour at finding Mr, M------

with me you were already promised, perhaps
already married. This lady, seeing me constantly
preoccupied by these painful conjectures, and
returning perpetually to the most heartrending
ideas, informed herself, without telling me, of the
impression that my departure had made on you,
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